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TATIT III.
Then w co sleep on luard that night

Most upnttten remember In tlielr lire one
ornwn iiightf a culminating gale Noth-In-

seems Wt of the whole unlverre but
dnrneM-- . clamor, fury, and tlie ship. Aim
like Mm lwt vestige of a shattered creation,

dilfts. aa aiiguiidied remnant
of stnlnl mankind through the senselesi
distress, tuuiuH. and pain of a vengeful
violence. No one slejit in the foreo&r.Ue

The tin suspended on alongstring,
smoking, described wide circles. Wet cloth
Ing made dark heaps on the glistening
floor. A thtn layer or water rushed to and
fro. In the 1ed places men lay looted,
resting on elbows and with open eys. No

one spoke and all listened. Outside the
iilghtmoaned and robbed to theaccompanl
menfof aoontinuous loud tremor as of in
numerable drum; treating far off. Snrlek-passe- d

through the air.
Tremendous, dull blow, made the ship

tremble while she rolled under the weight
of the was toppling on her deck. At limes
she soared up swiftly as J f to leave this
earth forever; then, during interminable
ntoments, fell through u void with all tlie
hearts on br.ard of her standing slfll, UH

a frightful shock, expected and sudden,
started them off again with a big thump. J

Now and then, for the fracUou of an
second, the ship, In the fiercer

bmst of an Intolerable uproar, remained
on 1it side, vibrating and still , with a stid
ness more appalling than the wildest mo-

tion. Then npon all those prone bodies
a stir would pass, a shiver of suspense
Some moved their legs a littl?. as if linking
ready to lump out. But several, motion-

less on tneir backs, and with one hand
gripping hard the edge of tlie bunk, smok-e- c

nervously with quick purrs, staring
Immobilized in a great craving lor

peace.
At midnight orders were given to furl

the fore and nilzzen topsails. Willi im-

mense efforts men crawled alort thiouglt
a merciless buffetiug, saved the canvas, and
crawled down almost exhausted, to bear
in panting silence the cruel battering or
the seas. About 7S0 the pitchy oliscurity
round us turned a ghastly gray, and we
knew that the ran had risen. This ua
natural aim threatening daylight, in wMc
"We could see one another's wild eyes Hd

dcawn faces, was only an added tax on
owe endurance A rain r lionvy spUt drop
Hew aslam like mist The main tofwall
bad to be tutd witto toW
rostgoation every one prepared to if
aloft once more; but the orfloers yetted.
pushed back tad at last we HnderabMt
that no ihotc im-- would be allowed to
on the yard than was absolutely neeery
for the woik As at any moment tfccnwwt
wereltkely to be Jumped oat or blowMowr-board- ,

we concluded that the captain didn't
wn to ?ee all bis crowd go over the sltl
at ouoe.

Tlmt was reasonable. The watch Uicm
on dutv began to struggle up the rigging.
The wjnd flattened them agaliis the rat
lines; ltKn. ceasing a. little, would let
them gaina"Ciuplcorsteps;and again, i

a sudden gust, pin, all up the shrouds, Uie
wlrole erawling lines in attitudes or cruci-
fixion. The other watch plunjred down on
the maindeoK to haul up tlie sad. Favored
by an ointtiouh and untrustworttiy lull, Uis
work was done without anyone Ireing
lost, cither orf the derlr or fr-- the yard.
Fr the moment the gale seemed to rake
orf. Thcfchjp, asif grateful Tor our efforts.
plucked up heart and made better .veatlier
or it.

At 8 the men orf duty, watching tlielr
chance, iaH forward over the flooded deck
to :et Rome Test. The other half of the
orew remained aft for their turn of "tee-
ing her through her trouble," as they ex
pressed it. On the weather side of the
poop the watch, hanging on to the mlzzen
ringing and to one another, tried to ex-

change encouraging words. Sullivan, u.t
the wheel, yelled out, "Look out for

Hi vokt reuehed them In a
warning whisper. They were startled.

A blc, foaming sea came out of Uie mist.
It made for the ship, roaring wildly, and
in its rush it looked as mischievous and
discomposing as a madman with an ax
The :hip rose to it as if she had soared
On wings, and for a moment rested poised
upon the foaming crest as if she had been
a great sea-bir- d Before we coulii draw
breath, a heavy gurt struck her, another
xoller look her unfairly under the weather
lxw, sl.e gave a toppllns lurch, and filled
her deck?

The men's feet flew rrom under them,
and they hung kicking atovc the planting
poop. Ttiey could see the ship putting
her side in the water, and shouted all
together, "'he'F going!" Forward tlie
iorcostfle daors flew open, and the watch
Irelow were leaping out, one after another,
throwlnc their annf up and falling on hands
and knees scrambled art on along
the high side of the deck, sloping more
than the root of a house. The Immense
volume or water thrown forward by the
last scend or the ship had burst the lee
dwr or the forecastle They could see
their chests, pillows, blankets, and cloth
ing come out floating upon the sea

They all yelled uuceasiiigly , 'The masts!
Cut! Out!" A black squall howled low
over the ship, that lay on her side with
ijhe lower yard arms pointing to tlie cloudy
while the tall mast, inclined nearly to the
horizon, seemed to be of an immeasurable
length. The carjientcr let go ids hold,
rolled agpiiiEt the skylight, and began to
crawl to the cabin entrance, wh'-r- a big
ax was kept ready for Just such emergency

Capt. Allisloun managed to stand up
with lits face uear tfie deck, upon which
men swung on tlie end of ropes like nest-robbe-

upon a cliff. One of Ills feet was
on Eomebodj's chest His face was purple;
his Hp.s moved. Be yelled also; he yelled,
bending down: "No! No!"

Mr Baker, one leg over the binnacle-sfcun-

roared out- - "Did you say no? Not
cut?"

Tlie captain shook his head madly. "No!
No!"

Between his legs the crawling carpen-
ter heard, collapsed at once, and lay full
length in the angle of 1 he skylight. Voices
took up the shout, "No! No!" and upon
the terrific noise of wind and sea not a
murmur or remonstrance came out from
those men, who each would have given
oer so many years of life to see "them
bloody siioks go uvertioari!. They all
believed it their only chance; but a little
hard-face- man shook his gray head and
shouted, "No!" without giving them aa
much n a glance They were silent and

.gasped. They gripped rails, they had
&vound ropes ends under their arms; they
clutched ringbolts; thev crawled in heaps
where fliere was foothold; they held on
with both arms, hooked themselves to
auytliing to wludward, with elbows, with
ohm, almost with their teeth; and some,
tmalile to crawl away from where tliey
had bei been flung, felt the sea leap up,
striking niinst their lacks as they strug-
gled upward.

Houjs pasted. They were sheltered by
the heavy Inclination of the ship from the
windthnt rushed In one long unbroken
moan abovcthelrheads, but cold rain show-
ers foil at times Into the uneasy calm of
their refuge. The sky was clearing, and
bright sunshine glrumed over the bhlp
After every burst of battering seas vivid
and fleeting rainbowsarchedover the drift- -

lag Lull In the flick of sprays The gale
was ending to a clear blow. It gleamed
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and cut likt- - a knife Sishs were heard,
as n en, perceiving that they were not to
be "drowned In a hurry," tried easier
position. Mr. Crcighton, who had hurt
his let;, lay anion ex t us with net lips.
Some felljws belonging to his watch bet
about securing him better. Without a
word or a glance he lifted his arms ono
after another to facilitate the operation,
and not a muscle moved In his stern, young
face.

Tin v asked him with solicitude, ''Easier
uow, sir?"

He answered with a curt, "That'll do."
For the firttime since the ship hadgouu

on her beam ends. Capt. Aillstouh gae .1

F.hort glance down at hlKineu. Be was al-

most upright oue fool against the side of
the sk light, one knee mi the deck and,
with the end of the vang round his waist.
&vnng back and forth, with his Raze fixed
ahead, watchful, like a man looking out for
a sign. Before his eyes tlie ship, with
half he- - deck befow vjiter, rose and fell
on heavy seas that rushed from under
her, flashing in the cold sunshine.

Confident voices were heard shouting,
"She'll do, boys!" Belfast exclaimed
with fervor, "1 'ould glv' a month's pay
for a draw at a pipe!" One or two,
passing dry tongues on their salt lips,
muttered something about a I'drinlc of
water." Tho cook, as if inspired, sciam
bled up with his breast against the poop
watercask and looked in. There was a
iittlc at the bottom. He yelled, waving
his arms, and two men began to crawl
backward and foiwaid with the mug.
We bad a good mouthful all round. Faces
brightened.

V,'c shouted to the cook, "Well done,
doe4oi"" lit Ktt to leeward, propped by
a au-- s and yelled back abundantly, but t lie
seas weie breaking in thunder Just then,
and weohlj caught snatches that sounded
Ilk", "l'rovlden.-e- " and "born again "
He wjj m his old same of preaching

SmMvnly some one cried: "Wh;-e"- s

Jlmtf y and we were appalled once uore
Oi the end of the row the hoaUwnln
drotf'od lionrsfly: "Has any one seed hlui
come tet? voices exclaimed dismally

I'tY.wirefl-- Is he? No! In his nbin!
Um! LNtt! Caught like a bloomin iat
h m itfcp Couldn't open his door A;e!
Jht-- mil orr too quick, and the water
jAtottrcd it Poor lieggar! No tielp Tor
Tim I.s ire and Mse!"

IWWim wotted himself with blind
mttil H at into? shot down to

h&vtaril qeioker than a ftasK of light-Mta- ?

We rittouted altogether with die
mr. Bt with tils leg overboard he held
and eMed for a roi lu our extremity
t4ttmg ctld lie terrlWe: so we Judged
lit funny kicking there, and with his
scarcl faoe. Mr. Bafcer swung off tlie
Mnitacie Rami and tendered htm on lee
He sctan.Jrrd lip rather scared ami

w WW ntXHalnabfe words to the
'dlvle
"Ton Vi Ouch! You're a foil- -

mwitfaed beggar, Crmtk." grunted Mr
Uitfcer.

He answer-- d, stuttering with indignation-"1jo- :

M 'em. orr. Tlie bloomin' dirty
luipst laughing at a chum going over
tjoard. Call themselves men, too."

But from the break of the pop the
t4itsaln uilled out, "Come along, and
Belfast scrambled In h hurry to join him.
Five men. iwised and gazing over the eilge
of the poop, looked for the best way to get
forward. The other, twisting in. iheir
lhini:s, turning painfully, stared with
open lips. The wind screamed loud in
sunshine: columns or spray rose bit night
up And In thu glitter or rainliows "burs-
ting over tlie trembling hull the men went
over cautiously, disappearing rrotu Mght
with deliberate movements.

Tlie went swinging from belaying pin
to cleat above tlie seas that beat the half
submerged deck. Their toes scraped the
plunks. They hung for a moment ii
strained arms, and with closed eye; then,
letting go with one hand, balanced with
lolling heads, trying to grab some rope r
stanchion further forward. The iong-ann-'- d

and athletic boatswain swungquickly.grip
ping things with a fist hard as iron, and
remembering suddenly snaiche-- j of the last
letter from his "old woman.'' Little Bel-

fast scrambled rageously,mutlering"b'oody
nigger." Wamlbo's tongue hung out with
exciteiupni , and Archie, Intrepid and calm,
watched his chance to move withintelllgenc
coolness

When auove the side of the house, they
let goonenfteranothcr, and falling heavily,
snrawled, pressing their palms to the
smooth teak wood. Round them the bark-was- h

of waves seethed white and hissing.
All the doors had become trap-door- s, of
course. The first was the gallcy-door.Th-e

galley extended from side to side, and
they could hear the sea making hollow
noIes In there. The next door was that
of the carpenter's shop. They lifted It,
and looked down. Kverything In It had
tumbled on the bulkhead, facing tlie door,
and on rheolhcrsideorthat bulkhead there
w as lin.my, dead or alive. The bench, a

d meat-safe- , saws, grindbtones.
chisels, wiie iimIs, axes, crowbars, lay in a
heap, besprinkled with loose nails. A
(harp adze stuck up with a shining edge
that jdenmed dangerously down there
like a wicked smile. BelfasMiowIed"IIere
got s!" and leaped down. Aichie followed,
laimilv catching at shelves that gave wy v

fp?ith him, and cased himself in a great
crtsh or npped wood. There was hardly
room for threemento move. Andinthcsun-shin- y

blue square of the dcor, the boat-
swain's face, bearded and dark, Wamlbo's
face, wild and paie, hung ng.

Together they shouted: Jinimj! Jim!"
rioru alrovc the boatswain contributed a
deep growl "You! Wait!" In a pause,
Belfast entreited: "Jimmy, darlin', arc
yc aloive?" The boatswain said: "Again.
All together, boys!" AH yelled excitedly

We ceased suddenly. Hewnallve. Ho
was screir.iingand knocking below us with
the hurry of a man prematurely shut up
inacoffin. Wewenttowork. Weattacked
with desperation the alwminablc heap of
things heavy, of things sharp, of things"
clumsy to handle. The boatswain adjured
us to "tea a hand," and a rope descended.
We made things fast to It. and they went
up spinning, never to beseen by man again.
A rage to fIiiig tilings overboard possessed
us. Jimmy kept up a distracting row. The
agony of his fear wrung our hearts, so
that we longed to aliandon him, to get out
of that place, as deep as a well and sway-
like a tree, to get out of his hearing, back
on the poop where we could wait passively
for death with incomparable repose. We
shouted to him to ".shut, up, for God's sake."

At the bottom the nails lay in a layer
several Inches thick. It was ghastly.
Every nail in the world, not driven in firm-
ly somewhere, seemed to have found its
way Into that carpenter's shop. There
they wer", of ali kinds, the remnants of
sIotcs from seven voyages. They lay in a
solid mass more forbidding than a hedge-
hog. Groaning, we dug our fingers lu, and
hurt very much, shook our hands, scatter-n-g

nails and drops of blood We passed up
our hats mil of assorted nails to the boat-
swain, who. as if performing a mysterious
and appeasing rite, case them wide upon a
raging sea.

We got to the bulkhead at last. Those
wete stout planks. TJiey wore tlie stoutest
planks ever put Into a ship's bulkhead
we thought and then we perceived thac,
In our hurry, we had sent all the tools over-
board. Absurd little Belfast wanted to

1 break it down with his own weight, and
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with both reet leaped rtraighC up like a
bpnagbok, cursiug the Clyde shipwrights
oi not scamping their work. He managed

by his thumping to scare the last remnnnt
of witri out t.f Jimmy We eoutd hear the
object of our exasperated solicitude dart-

ing to and fro uuder the planks. He had
cracked his voice at last, and could only
squeak miserably. Suddenly Archie pro-

duced u crowbar he had kept it back
ttlso a small hatchet. We howled with sat-
isfaction. He struck a mighty blow and
small chips flew at our eyes.

The boatswain ubove shouted: "Look-

out! Look out there Don't kill the man.
Easy doe3 It!" Then, altogether, we
yelled down nt the planks: "Stand
from under' Get forward," and listened
We only heard the deep hum and
moan of the wind aliove us; the mingled
oarar.d hiosof theseas. Belfast clamored:

"For the love of God, Jimmy, where arc
ye? Knock! Jimmy darling! Knockl You

bloody black beast! Knock!"
He was as quiet us a dead man insjdc

a grave.
Archie snouted, "Gle me room!" We

crouched behind him, guarding our heads,
and l.e struck time alter lime in ti olnu
of planks Suddenly the crowbar went halt
way in through a splintered oblong hole
t must have routed Jimmy's head by IeM

than an Innl).' Archie withdrew it quickly,
and that intamous nigger ruhed at the
hole, put his lips to it, and whispered,
"Help!" in an almost extinct voice; ho
pressed his head to It, trying madly to
got out through that opening one inch
wide and three indies long. It seemed
Impossible to drive him away. Even Archie
at last lost his composure.

"If ye don't clear oot I'll drive the crow
bnr through your head!" he shouted in a
determined vo'ce. He meant what he said,
and his earntstnervs seemed to make an
i'nprcssion on Jimmy. He disappeared
suddenly, and we set to prying and tearing
at the planks with the earnestness of men
trying to gel at n mortal enemy, and spur
rod by thu desire to tear him limb froi.i
limb The .vood split, cracked, gave way,
Beirart plunged in head und shoulders and
groped viciously.

"I've j'ot Mm! Got 'iiti!' lie shouted
"Oh, there! He's gone; I've got Mm!

Pull a'. ui legsl Bull!"
Wnmibo hooted unceasingly. The boat

ewatu shouted directions: "Catch hold
of Ids hair. Boirost; pull straight up, you
two; pull rairl"

Wo pulled fair. We pulled Hcllast out j

with a jerk, and dropped him with disgust.
In a sitting posture, purplc-tace- he
sobbed despairingly,. "How can I hold on
to Msbloomin sliortwool?" Suddenly Jim-
my'- head and shouldcis appeared. We
Hew at him with brutal impatience, we
tore tlie stiirt orf his Ikick, we tugged at
his ears, wo panted over him; and all at
once hecameawayin ourbundsas though
Mimoliody had let go his legs.

We staggered away from the door, and,
alarmed by a sudden roll, Tel! down in a
lruuch. There was nothing to liang on to
but a long brnss hook ued sometimes to
keep tmefc an open door Waiultio held on b
it, and we held on to Wnmibo, Iutching
our Jimmy. He had completely collapsed
now.

Something had to be done. We had to
get hlr.. art. A iope was tied slack under
his armpits, and, reaching up at the nsk
or our lives, we hung him on the fore-shee- t

clpet. We then started on our j:er
ilous journey over the main deck, drag
glng along with care, that pitiful, that
limp, that hateful burden. Now and then
we hadtohinghim upon a handy belaying
pin, to draw a breath and reform the line.
Had the pin broken he would have

gone into the Southern Ocean.
He had to take his chance or that;utid after
awidle, becoming apparently aware ct
it, he groaned slightly, and with a great
effort, whispered a few words. He was
leprcaching us with our carelessness in
letting him run juicli risks.

"Now, after I got myself out from
there " he bieathcd, weakly .

"There" was his cabin. And he got
himself out. We had nothing to do with
It apparently. No matter! We went on
and let him take his chances, simply lie
cause we could not help it; for though
at that time we hated him more than ever

more thanvauything under heaven we
did not want to lose him So we passed him
carefully from hand to Land.

And he swung from one enemy to an-
other, snowing about as much life as an
old twister would do- - We readied the
poop ladder at last, and it being a com-
paratively safe place, we lay fora moment
lu an exhausted heap, to rest a little. He
began tomutter Wewerealwayslnuurably
anxious to hear wliat he had to say. This
time lie nurnbled, peevishly; "It took
some time to come. I begau to think the
whele smart lot or you had been washed
oveiboaTd. What hept you back?" The
secret and ardent desire of our hearts
was the desire to beat him viciously with
our fits nlout Uie head, and we handled
him as tendeily as though hehad been mide
of glass.

The return on the poop was like the re-

turn or wntiderorsarter many years amongst
people marked by the desolation of time.
We fastened up James Wait In a safe place
Mr. Baker scrambled along to lend a hand.

The sun was setting A sun enormous,
unclouded and rod, declining low as if
bending down to look into their faccR The
wind wh'stled across long sunbeams thar,
resplendent und cold, struck full on the
dilated pupils of staring eyes, without mak-
ing them win!i Tlie wisps of hair and the
tangled beards were gray with the salt of
the ma The faces were earthy, and the
dark patches under the eyes extended to
the ears, smudged Into the hollows of
sunken cheeks To leeward, on the edge
o the horizon, black seas leaped up toward
the growing sun. It sank slowly, round
and blading, and the crest of wuv.:s
splashed on the edge of the luminous cir-
cle.

In the gatlic-in- grayncss of twilight
a bulky form was seen rising aft, and
began marching on with the move-
ments of some big cautious beast. It wus
Mr. .Baker jiasslng along the line of men

He went from one to another grunting.
"Ough" See her through it yet;" and un-

expectedly, with loud angry outbursts,
blew up Knowles for cutting off a long
piece from the fall of the relieving tackle.
"Ough! Ashamed of yourself relieving
tackle! Don t you know better! Ough!
Able seaman! Ough!"

The lame man was crushed. Hemuttered,
Get som'think for a lashing for myself,

sir."
"Ough! Lashing yourself. Are you a

tinker or a sailor? That tackle, more use
to tho ship than your ugly carcass. Ough!
Keep It; keep it, now you've done it"

He crawled away slowly, muttering
to himself about some men being "worse
than children. It had been a comforting
low. Jxiw exclamations were heard.
"What's up? " The answers came with
unexpected cheerfulness, "The mate is
going baldheaded for lame Jack about
something or other."

"No1 What 'as he done?"
Someone even chuckled. It was like a

wnff or hope, a reminder of saf days.
DotiVin, t:io hnd been brupefled with fear,
revived suddenly and began to shout'

'"Etx Mm; that the way they tawlk
to hup. Vy donch 'ee Jt 'im onu ov yer.
Comin' the mate lioiet hus. We are as
good men as 'ee! We 'ave been starved In
this rotten ship ,an' now we're goln' to
be cJrawried for them black-'earte- d bullies I

Ic 'm 1"
Tlie rage and fear of his diiegarded

right to live, tried the steadfastness of
hearts more than the menacing ohadows
of the night that advanced through tho
unceasing clamor of the gale,

Fom aft Mr. Baker wa.shea.rd. "Isoneof
you men going to stop him must I come
along?"

"Shut upl Keep quiet!" cried various

voices, exasperated, trembling with cold.
The Icy mmli wlstd hr.wlcd exultlngly

under the somber splendor of the .sky.

Short moans were swept- - unheard Off the
stiff lifis. Home complained in mutters of
"not reeling themselves below the waist."
Others, alarmed at not feeling any pain la
thelrfingers, beat, the clock feebly with their
hands obstinate and exhausted.

Mr. BaUer left hls'Iifsefcure place, and
crawled, with stoppages, along the poop.
At tho break, propped to windwu.nl of u
stnnchlon, lie looked 'dcVvhi on the main
deck. It seemed to Mm that the ship had
a tendency to stand up a little more
The wind Ltd eased a 'little, he thought,
but tho sea ran as high as ever. The
waves foamed viciously, and the lee side
of the deck disujipaured under a hissing
whiteness as of boiling milk. A man near
him began to make a blabbing noise with
lus iips all atouce and very loud, as though
the cold had broken brutally throiiirhliim.

"Stop that!" cried Mr. Baker, groping
in tho daik. "Stop it!" lie went on
shaking a leg he round under his hand.

"What is it, sir?" called out Belfast,
in the tone or a man uwakened suddenlv
"We ar-- ; looking after that ete Jimmy.
He wants us to hold him up above the rail
Siys he can't breathe here under our
Jackets "

"It we lirt Mm, we drop Mm overboard,"
said another voice, "we can't feel our handfS
with cold."

"I don't care. I am choking," ex-

claimed .Turnes Walt in a clear tone.
"Oh, no, my sou!" said the boatswain,

desperately . "you don't go till we all go .,n
this fine night."

"i!oti will see yet many a worse," said
Mr. Baker, cheerfully.

"It's no child's piny, sir!" answered
the boatswain. "Some of ra ft:t titer aft.,
here, are in a pretty iad way."

"If the blamed sticks had been cut out
of lint slio would be running along on
hni Isit'.om now like any decent ship, an'
gi" us alia chance," said someone, with
a sigh.

"Mne old mun wouldn't 'avc it much
he caies for us," whispered another, tits
mally

"Caie for you!" exclaimed Mr. Baker,
angrily. "Why should lie care tor yon?
Aie you a lot or wdnicn passengers to
be taken care of? We are here to lake
caie of the ship and some or you ain't
up to that. Some of ou can't stand a
tut of breeze without crying owr ii.
Why." addressing Belfast, "you're !it
your shin' What have you done?"

"I've put my oIhkhi anil Jacket over
that half-dea- d uaygger and he says he
chokes," said Belfast, complalnlngly

' You wouldn't call me nigger If I wasn't
half dead, you Irish beggar," boomed
James Wait, vigorously. "I don't want
your rags, I wantnlr."

Tho sprays swept over, whlstllngond pat-
tering. Mr. Baker crawled offa lMlle way
to leeward, where a water cask loomed up
big with sopiethlng white against it.

"Is it you, I'ndii.cu,?'va'sked Mr Baker
He had to repeat th twice before
the cook turned, coughing reebly.

"Yes. sin I've beon, praying in my mind
for u quick deliveraiice, Ton I am prepared
lor uny cull I "

"look here. cook,"(i Interrupted Mr.
Baker, "th'. men an-- , perishing with cold."

"Cold!" said the mournfully. "They
will be warm enough bofpre long Thev
utc a wicked lot," continued the cook,
solemnly, but in au unsteady voice, "atiout
as wicked as any ship's.company In this
sinful wond." ,t- -

Mr. Baker shook lijpijbyj the shouhler-i- .

"ny cook! Hold"upj Podrponsi Tell me --

Is there an Tresl. wat-ri- n li galley tank?
The ship is lying aTtfm? less, I think; T

would trv 10 get forward. A little water
would do them goodr'"E

The cook began OT'c'iSnlble to wlnd-war-

"Galley my business!" he shouted.
"Cook's going oii'xy now;' said csveml

voice's. - :'
Podt.iorc ylled back: "Crazy, am I?

I am mole ready to die than any or you,
officers luclonslve -t- here! As long ay
she swims I willcook! 'I will get yon cof-
fee."

TJic men who had heard Sent after him
a cheer thai sounded like a wail of sick
children An hour or more afterward
some one said distinctly.

"He's gone for good."
"Very likely," assented the boatswain.

"Even in fine-wc- tlie r he was as smart
atxtul the deck as a milch coav ou her
first voyage We ought to go and see."

Nobody moved As the hours dragged
iJowly through (he darkness Mr. Baker
crawled lack and forth along the poop
'.cveral times. In the night tile men saw
sunshine, rclt warmth, and suddenly, with
a start, thought that the buii would never
ilse upon a freezing world. Some heard
laughter, .'Istcned to songs; others, near
the end of the poop, could liear loud human
shriekr, and, opening treir eyes, were sur-
prised to hear then- still, though very falut
and far away.

The' boatswain said, "Why, It's the cook
hailing from foi ward, I think." Many did
not understand, others did not care; the
majority further aft did not tellere. But
the boatswain and another man had the
pluck to crawl away forward to see.
Soou from the darkness they shouted hack
excitedly: "We've got some hot coffee!
Cookmudelt!" -

He bad done it somehow. Afterward
Archie declared that the thing was

For many days he wondered,
and it was the one sub-
ject of conversation to the end of the
yoyage.

The hot drink helped us through the
bleak hours that precede the dawn. The
sky low by the horizon took on the deli-
cate tints of pink and yellow, like tho
inside of a rare shell. And higher, where
it gloAved like u pearly sheen, a small
black cloud appearedr like a forgotten
fragment of the night set in a border of
dazzling gold. The beams of night skipped
ou,the crests of waves. The eyes of men
turned to the eastward. The sunlight
flooded their wear yfaces. Capt. Allis-
toun, unblinking, faced the rising Htm. His
iips stirred, opened for the first time in
twenty-fou- r horn's, and, with a fresh,
firm voice, he cried, "Wear ship!"

Men began to stir and crawl.
"I want the stay-sa- il run

up smartly," said the master very loudly
"If you can't manage it standing up you
mutt: do it lying (town that's all. Bear a
hand!"

"Come along! Let's give the old girl
a chance, ' urged tlie boatswain.

"Aye! Aye! "Wear ship!" exclaimed
voicep. The forecastle mvn,

with reluctant faces,-prepare- to go

After some time they, could be seen ap-

pearing on the forecastle head, one by one,
in scrambling attitudes,. hanging on to the
rails; clambering over the anchors; em
bracing the cross-hea- d of the windlass cr
hugging the A small white
piece of canvas fluttered amongst them,
grew larger, beating, Its narrow head
rose In jerks and at last ic stood dis-
tended and triangular in the sunshine

"They have done it!" cried the voices aft.
Capt Allistoun let go the rope he had

around his wrist and rolled to leewird
headlong. He could be seen casting the
lee main bracesotf the pins, while the back-
wash of waves splashed over him.

"Square the main yard!" ho shouted
up to us. We did not believe we could
move It, but the strongest and the less
discouraged tried to execute the order.
We hauled and hung In bunches on tho
rope. The yards moved, came square
slowly against the wind, that hummed
loudly on the yard-arm- s.

"Going off, sir," shouted Sullivan, at
the wheel, "she's just started."

She went off slowly, as though she had
been aa weary and disheartened as the
men she carried. She paid off Very grad- -

ually, making us hold our breath till we

choked, and as soon as she brought the
wind atft the beam , she started to move,
and fluttered our hearts. It was awful to
see her, nearly overturned, begin to gather
way and drag her submerged aide through
the water. The dead-eye- s of the rigging
churned the breaking seas. The wind sang
shrilly amongst the spars; and at every
light lurch we expected her to slip to the

bottom sideways from under our backs.
When dean berorc it she made the Mrst dis-

tinct attempt, to stand up, and we en-

couraged hor with .i feeble and discordant
howl. 4 gieat sea came running up aft
and crashed down under the counter and
spicad out on both sides into a great sheet
of bursting Troth. Above its fierce hiss
v,c heard Sullivan's creak: "She is a
steeriug!"

She trembled, trjlng to lift her side,
lurched back, to give up with a
nerveless dip, and suddenly with an un-

expected Jerk, bwung violently to wind- -

Iwnrd, as though slle had torn herself out
from a deadly grasp. The whole immense
volume of Water, lifted by her deck, was
thrown bodily across to starboard. Loud
crack were heard. The water topped
over the starboard rail with the rush or a
river railing over a dam. The sen on deck,
and the seas on every side of her. mingled
together In a dearenlng roar. Lifted by a
towering n she ran along with t for a
moment, bpouting thick streams of water
through everr opanlng of herwonniled fides.
Through the loe braces having been carried
away or washed orf the pins, all the
ponderous yards on the fore swung rrom
sid" to side and with appalling rapidity at

y roll. The men forward were seen
crouching here .mil there with fearful
glances upwards at the enormous spars
that whirled about o'-e-

r tneir Heads
Capt. Allistoun, hard and siltr. ges-

ticulated madly rrom the poop at Mr.
Baker: "Steady these foreyards! Steady
t!icn the best you can!" Apart, far aft
and alone by the helm, old "Sullivan had
deliberately tucked his white beard under
.he top button or his glistening coat. In

front of his erect figure only the two
firms moved crosswise with a swift and
sudden readiness, to check or urge again
the rapid stir of circllngspokes. He steered
with care.

(To be continued.)

DUMAS AND D'ARTAGNAN.

Aleinndre Dumas. In Ids preface to the
firs: edition of "The Three Musketeers,"
explains that the or the Uiree
hero.-- s was discovered by him while col-

lecting material for a history or Louis
XIV .V writer in Blackwood's tells (uot
for the first tins;) what sort of a hero the
real ct'Anagnan was, as showu in lii.s

memoirs, and the description given there,
we are teld, does not In any way detract
from tlie description given by Dumas
"So fur from l.elng inferior In constant
movement and thrdl to that series of
novels," says the Blackwood's article,
referring to "The Three Musketeers" se-

ries, "this wonderful autobiography, 'f
anything, excels them iiuthose respee1.-
The memrirs have a soldier like simplichy
iu style that convinces one that the author
Is not posing nor trying to impose upon
hlH renders. There are passages that
describe scenes of outrageous immorality
in d'Ar'agnan's career and in the careers
of others, but these, it is to be, feard,
were all too chai acteristic of the times.
We quMe rrom the further description of
the famous captain:

"U'Artngnan'i real mime wa diaries de
but he took the name or

his mother's family. The poverty of his
Bcamais homu, his dcparruie therefrom to
seek ids fortunes by the .help of M. de
lrevtlle, ills tether's repeated injunctions
never "c suffer the slightest affront to
pass unavenged, and the events on the
journey between Bloisand Orleans, are all
set forth in his own narrative, Just as
vividly as In that of Dumas. Even the
ardor with which, after his arrival in
Paris, lie sec to discover the un-

known who had Insulted him about hi--s

bidet jaune at Mcang, and the violent way
he would dash from the room in pursuitor
his eiiemv at the most incongruous mo
ments, are in terms which show
Hint Dumas, at least, was not guilty of
ovrlo'idlng ,,,s canvas. M. de Treville is
there also grave, stupid, intrepid, loyal
m the midst of a frivolous, intriguing,
selfish court captain-lieutena- of the
Mousqeetaires, the corps in which it is
young d'Auagnan's day dream to be en-

rolled, lirt there Is one disappointment
in sore for readers of these memoirs.
Atho-5- . Porrho-- . and Aramis the immortal
trio --appear it is tine, very early in the
story: tho acquaintance made with them
bj the raw Gascon lad in the anteroom
of M. de Treville npensintointimate friend-
ship, and many a time in ids early experi-
ence or Paris has d'Artagnan recourse to
the magic cry. 'A mol, mousquctaires !'

But they are altogether subsidiary charac-
ters; they disappear altogether arter the
first few chapters, and they were literal
brothers rot friends sticking closer than
broi hers which impairs the artistic effect.
D'Artagnan has to serve many years in
the Gardes of M. des Essarts before he is
allowed to don the baudrler of a Mous- -

qucunre, ami wnen at last lie uoes so.
there is no further mention of his three
friends

"The fact Is that these three types
the noble, haughty, unselfish Atlios, the
swaggering, roistering, fearless Porthos,
the refined, scheming. Insincere Aramis
are creations of the novelist. He has in-

vested them with the qualities and made
them the heroes of adventures assigned
by d'Artagan to a number of other real
chiracters. Many of these qualities and
advent nn s must have seemed outrageously
exaggerated to readers of the 'Trois
Mousquotnires;' but the exaggeration only
consists in crowding them into the per-
sonality of three Individuals.

"Extravagant as the degree to which
the business seems to be
carried in the romance, it Is not one whit
more so than it appears in the matter-of-fac-t

pages of M. d'Artagnan himself.
Duelling, though strictly prohibited by the
pious Louis XIII under pain of a visit of
indefinite length to the Bastlle, was in full
vpgue, and was ull the more sanguinary
because of the prevalent custom which
Imposed upon the seconds the duty of fight-
ing beside their principals. The mortal
rivalry between the King's Mou.qnetaires
and .Richelieu's Gardes, incredible as it
.uaj semi in the first capital of Europe,
existed Ju.-i- as Dumas has described it;
and the famous encounter between d'Ar-
tagnan and the three Mousquctaires on one
side, and Jussac and three of the cardinal's
men on the other, actually took place "
Literary Digest.

A False Bottom.
Chicken Bill and Tabor were partners

in numerous mining ventures in the
mountains in the early days, before the
governor became known to fame as a
bonanza king, and each was in hisseven.il
ways helpful to the other. After Tabor
had struck it rich and had money to burn
Chicken Bill approached him with a
scheme which he represented to bo very
promising, and easily induced him to take
som stock in it. Before long the fact
developed that Tabor was a minority
owner, associated with a number of shady
fellows, rroni whom hi5 Instinct told him
fair play could not be expected Thoroughly
dissatisried with the deal and incensed at
the deception practiced upon him by a mau
he had so many times befriended, he sought
him out and demanded an explanation.

"I thought you told 11m was In on the
ground floor in that transaction," shouted
Tabor.

"Well, you were, Horace," replied Bill

with a grin " 5'ou were In on the ground
floor, just as I told you but there was a
cellar to it!" Denver Times.
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Tfce ventures
a'JqIui

There is living in tlie south of England
today a. man who has been mora talked I
about aud written of than any other person
on the island, and whose name of "John

r Somebody" is never mentioned without
arousing curiosity. A hundred different
accounts nave been written and published,
but none of them have ever given the ruil
and truthful particulars. John Somebtxly
o'wes his lire to me. and 1 can write of three
years of his life with better knowledge
than any other man living.

I was making my third voyage as an
apprentice in the brig Helpmate, of
Liveri-ool- , and we were bound from that
port to Java. When the voyage was ao
nearly completed, or the rirst half of it,
that we were within 130 miles of the coast,
a strange fate befell the ship and worked
iter destruction and that ot most of her
crew of I welve men. At 1 o'clock in the
afternoon, with a moderate breeze on the
jwrt quarter and the sea showing only an
dccaa'ounl white cap, there came out ot
the east a tidal wave reckoned to be at
least twenty feet In neight, and reaching
away f o the north aud south as far as the
eye could see.

We felt no submarine shock, or had other
warning. The man at the wheel first
caught sicht of the wave, but It was so
clone that we heard its roaring at the In-

stant ho called out He attempted to
throw the tows of the brig up to meet Uie
wave, but befoic he could do so It came
rushing and roaring upon us. The craft
wn.o overwhelmed, and foundered ont of
hand Every person on deck was carried
ou'rboatd. and I believe I wks swept along
for a mile Iefore the wave left me behind,
and I got my head above water I e

silll telng carried to the west, but there
was a lot of iVrvekage around me. and I

.boon got hold of the shattered remains or
one or the quartcr-lioats- . One side ot It r

had been 'orn away, but there was enough
to give ims a buoyant support, and ton
minutes aft. r the wa'.e had passed the sea
wan as calm n before.

It was an hour arter noon, as I said,
when the wave struck us. I remember
lu tie aliuut the afternoon, more than that
I knew the wind was driving me steadily
towarrt the coast, and I saw nothing of any
ot the rest of the crew. Two liours after
Mimlown I heard breakers close at hand,
and five mi miles later was carried through
a high mrf mid flun upon a sandy beach

Before I could get above high water
mark I was almost exhausted by the
waves, and after creeping up the shore.
Tell a'eep. When I awoKc it was day-
light. 1 sat up and saw the beach cov-
ered with wreckage, but my riri--t move-wa-s

to find fresh water. I had not far
to go to fird a spring, and between it
and the "ho re were many trees laden with
tropical fruit'.. When I iiad drunk my fill
and taken thoedgeort my hunger, I went
back to the beach. Almost at once I ran
upon Capt. Dayton, who had been dread- -
fully hurt, hut w.i6 still alive. A dozen
rods away was the cook, a negro, who had
a broken leg and other injuries and was
unconscious. I brought water to the
captain, and then managed to pull him
along into tlicshadfcof a trecandmakehim
more comfortable. He said thatheand the
cook had come ashore on the broken bow-
sprit, and he believed that all the others had
liecn drowned outright. To the best of his
knowledge the island 011 which wchad been
cast was charted as Gull Island, and was
alsout eighty miles eff the coast of central
Java. When I had rendered him what as-
sistance I could, he asked me to look about
and seeif the place waslnhabited.

I took a walk of two miles along tlie
beach and then crossed the island. 1

found the length about three miles and the
breadth half of that, but neither on the
shore nor In the woods did I find evi-

dence of occupation There were birds,
monkeys and serpents In plenty, and I
found three or four more springs and
the greatest abundance of shell fish and
fruit. When 1 returned to the captain
to make my report I found his condition
much worse, and he told me that he
chd not expect to live more than a few
hours. By hi-- , direction I carried water
to the cook, who wa still unconscious,
and tned to force some between his
tletiched teeth. I also dragged him into
the shade, but it was plain that hi
case was beyond hope. When I :o reported,
Capt. Davton said to me:

"Boy, you will be left here all alone.
Ton must turn to and save whatever
you can mnke use of among the wreckage.
If you find matches you must keep a signal
fire always burning, and at some point on
the west side of theisland you must get up
a flag-staf- Help will come from that side.
Even if the dice is not iutmbited it must
be visited by native craft quite often. You
will sooner or later be taken off, aud
it .will be for you to tell how the brig
was lost."

He ttien gave me a message to his wife,
warned me to be careful of the noonday
licat and the dews of night, and talked
for hair an hour about tlie singular fate
if the biig and the sudden doom of her
crew . Then he sent me away and told me
to come back In an hour. I heard him
pnylng aloud, and upon my return found
nlm dead end a peaceful look upon his
face. I went over to the cook and discov-
ered that he was still breathing, but evi-
dently near his end. I was badly upset,
as you may suppose, being only a boy of
fifteen, but 1 pulled myelr togtheer aud
began searching among the wreckage .0
save what I could. I fouud three chests of
clothes, one of which had belonged to the
captain; two barrels of flour, a barrel of
vinegar, two cases of ale,, a box of candles,
a tin box holding a gtoss of matches, a lot
of canned fruit, condensed milk, three or
four hams, a barrel of beef, and manyother
things unnecessary to mention There were
also boards and planks and a tangle of
ropes and two or three sails. I worked
uutil dark getting these things up the shore,
and it was noon next day before I had com --

plcted my labors. When I awoke In the
morning the cook was dead. I at first
thorn-li-t to give both bodies burial In the
sands, having fouud tools to dig with, but
had a fear of their presence on the island,
and after hesitating awhile I settled the
matter by dragging the bodies down to the
water. The tide was at its highest atnoon,
and when I returned from a trip to tlie
spring the dead had floated uway. I took
from the captain only his gold watch,
which was afterward handed over to his
wife.

It would be making too long a story to
tell what happened during the next
three months. With the boards and
plunks t built a rude shanty over ou the
west side, and I set up a flag and kept a
fire going night and day. T had to drag
everything across, the Island, but I was
sto'it and in goodhealth, and felt the better
for haviug something to do. Every day I

expected to sight a native craft making
for the island, but days and weeks passed,
und I only caught sight ot sails, so distant
that they seemed no larger tlian a gull's
wing. The weather held fair, and after
getting up a shelter and protecting my
provisions, T had little to do, except hunt
down the serpents. There were three or
four varieties, and probably all poisonous,
and at first I was In fear, night and day.
I began to make a business of killing at
last, and in the course ot three or four
weeks 1 had them almost exterminated.
The monkeys menaced me at first and
weie very trusblesoine, but after I had

I lighted the fire they became afraid, and

of
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some would even dash into the sea when
pursued them. As near as I can figure

I had been on the bland twelve weeks, and
wae quite content and taking things easyt
when cue uight there came a gale from tho
east.

The storm lasted all night and all next
day, and was wide-sprea- Toward night,
or the second day, as 1 was on theeast side
or the isIaiU. watching thetremendous surr
rolling in. thewavesbeirantothrowwreck-ageo- n

the beach. A ship's topmast, a sec-
tion of bulwark and a lot of hoards had
come ashore when John Somebody ar-
rived. He was not a man then, but a boy
about two years old. He was clothed in a
nightgown and W3lylngln a cedar chest
which was without a lid. I saw the chest
afar out, and thinking it had be
longed to a teaman I stood by to
secure it when it came rushing in. I had
it safely beyond the surf liefore 1 saw tne
contents. In fact, John Somebody squealed
out before I realized his presence. You
will say that his arrival was a singular
thing. So it was, but there were many
other singular things connected with

thisday no one issurefromwhatdcxirnefl
craft he was launched, nor how far he
floated. It is generally thought, nowever,
tuat he i the sole survivor of the IndU-ina- n,

F;rcwcll .which was lost about thus
time with 280 people aboard. She muat
have been hundreds of miles out of bet
course to have reached that locality, bus
that can be accounted for. She was to th
west ot ttie Cocos and crippled aloft when
last sighted.

John somebody was half drowned when
he came ashore, and the right of hhn
upet me mow than the sight of a dead
body I wus for running away at first,
bi;t presently I realized that there had
been a disuster nearby, and I got him
out of the chest, rolled him around on the
sands for awhile, and when he begau
kicking and screaming I started for the
shati with him in my arms- He clung to
me and cried and sobtred, aud as I hurried
along I wondered what on earth I should
do with him. It was well for me that ha
was no longer an Infant- - After I had gat
him home and given him water I d

food and found him ravenously
hunery, and soon after eating he Tell
asleep and did not awaken until noon
next day. By that time I had thought the
matter over and overhauled the best f
my provisions, ?nd I prepared him a nieul
which he relished exceedingly well. He
could speak about a dozen word-- , and
when L asked his name he nttered a word
so near like "Johnny" that I called hi:,,
by that name thereafter. Ue was under
tne weather tor a daj or two, but after a
bit he came out all right aud I had a
thousand reasons for being glad of His
arrival. He could get about fairly well,
and we were great friends from the start.
lie accompanied me everywhere y day

rand slept on my ana at night, and I took
far more comfort with him than as if ha .

bad been a man.
I may.say that when I went back to the

east shore the morning after Johnny Sa;e-lod- y

came ashore, I found the bodies of a
woman aud three men. There was, 1h

sldes, a Lt of wreckage and provionn,
but on nothing did I lind the name of the
lost ship. I also found two chetU which
had evidently belonged to steerage pas-- ,
seugers, and from the female apparel in.

thein I managed to make up a seit for
the child- - It was 3 poor fit, no douljt. Uot
good enough under the circumstance. .
Wreckage continued to come ashnie for
Hevpral days, but as I Lad enough and to
spate of everything I did' cot hunt among ,

the stuff as closelv as 1 should Iiave done,
else I might have found letters and other
things to prove what was subsequently so
earnestly longed for.

After a week a high tide swept in and
cleared the beach of everything I had left,
andl wasHutsorrytoscUhestuff go Ten
three dead bodies were disposed of as in
tne former instance. It was thre.-- months
before Ji.r.n Somebody came, and It was
five months after his arrival when a trad-
ing schooner touched at the island for.
water. Tlie surprbe of captain and crew
to find a boy and baby living there alone
made them almost dnmb. and they utterly
Tefus-- d to credit the manner ot the child's
Coming ashore. During the rive months that
had elapsed since I found him Johnny had
grown three Inches taller and picked up a
lot in weight, and a moie rugged youngster
could not be found anywhere. He was not
ill for aa hour in all that time, and both .

ot us were sunburned until we looked like
negroes We were taken off the island, and
after several weeks reached Singapore,
an d were turned over to the English consul.

On board the lost Indlaman were no les
than six families to whom the child miht
have belonged. Inquiries were being made
for several years, but as his identity could
not be established he was finally calleiL
John Somebody, and today that Is his
legal name It broke my heart to part with
him, and he also had a great love for me,
but we were to meet again and again, and
we are still keeping track of euch other.
He has no memory of the ship or hlsparents.
and only an indistinct recollection of the
many days he passed on the tropical island
and was carried through the woods, and
over the sandy beach on my back.

CHARLES B. LEWIS.

Miles and Knots.
A statute mile is 5,230 feet long. It is

our standard of Itinerary measure, adopted
from the English, who In turn adopted it
from the Romans. A Roman militarypace,
by which distances were measured, was
the length of the step taken by the Roman
soldiers, and was approximately five feet
long; a thousand of these paces were called
in Latin a mile. The English mile is there-
fore a purely arbitrary measure, enacted
into a legal measure by a statute passed
during the reign of Queen Elizabeth;! t has
no connection with any scale in nature.

A nautical mile, on the.other hand, is
equal in length to part of the
length of p. degree of a great circle of the
earth. But the circumrerenceof the earth
is nowherea true circle; its radius ofcurva-
ture i s variable; hepec the nautical mile, aa
a matter of fact, depends for its length
upon theshapeas well asthcsizeofJiegIolw
sailed over; and hence, strictly speaking,
the length of the nautical mile should vary
wlth the Ietilude, from C.016 feet nt the
equator to G.109 feet at the pole.

Such extreme accuracy Is not necessary
in navigating, and cannot be well attained
without undue labor. The English ad-
miralty, therefore, have adopted 6,080 feet
as the length of a nautical mile, which
corresponds with the length of of a
degree, or one minute or arc, of a great
circle in latitude 4S degrees. The United
States Coast Survey has adopted the value
of the nautical mile'as equal toone-sixties-

part of the length of a degreeon the great
circle of a sphere whose surface Is equal
to the surface of the earth." This gives
the length of one nautical mile as eqpal
to 6.0S0.27 feet, which is very nearly tho
value, of the admiralty mile adopted' In
the Englih navy. Practically the nauti-
cal mile Is 800 feet longer than the statute,
mile. In other words, one nautical mile
is equal to 1.1515 statute miles, or one
statute mile Is equal to 0.P69 nautical
miles. Multiply nautical miles by 1.1515
and the product v. ill be statute miles, cr
multiply statute miles by 0.800 and the
nroduct will be nautical miles- - Harccr'i
Round Table- -


